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The Ranchero' s Daughter

!X TALE OF BUENA VISTA AND ITS
IIOR110HS.

t Bt UEUT.H., OF TENNESSEE.

' Monterey had fallen before the genius

of a Taylor and a Worth, both of whom,

by thousands mourned, now fill honored

graves fallen before the arms of those

who knew no fear, while their country's

dear flag spread its broad folds amid the

glare and smoke of battle. We had lost

many dear and cherished friends, but they

died as men should die, and we gave them

soldier burial, dropped a Bilent tear upon
'

their grave, sod swore to avenge their

fail.' '
And we had advanced toward that fear-

ful field whereon Taylor soon after won a

"fame which will never die, and fought the

most desperate battle on modern record

against odds of six to one. ' '

5 The armistice concluded at Monterey

was over, and supposing that we were to

.advance on the Capital via the Saltillo

route, we wero already reveling, in imagi-

nation, in the Halls of the Montezuinas.

One morning I received an order from

my commanding officer to take thirty men,

mounted, and accompany a detachment of

U. S. dragoons, under another officer, on

an expedition, the object of which was the
; capture of a celebrated Banchero chioftan

" and his band, who had been annoying much

J in attacks upon our provision and ammuni-

tion trains. We set out at an early hour,
while yet the dew lay bright on bud and

' flower, and taking a westerly course, gui-

ded by a Mexican, whose treachery to an

' acquaintance and friend had been bought

for a few doubloons, rode towards a moun-

tainous range westward of us. The moun-

tains did not seem far distant when we star- -

- ted, yet it was high noon before wo reach- -

od the first gorge or defile, through which

our guide said we must pass. Here wc

were obligod to send out scouts, aud ad-

vance more slowly and with greator cau- -

tion, for huge precipices overhung the

ravine on either hand, and a few resolute

men In a pass so narrow, could make fear- -'

ful havoo upon an advancing party, whoso

numbers, however great, would bo of little
avail, sinco they could show but a narrow

front in action. But wo wero not attack- -

,; ed, and nothing of note occurred, although
our scouts had observed a pplendidly- -

mounted Mexican ahead of us, who seemed

to be watching our movemonts ; but they
tried in vain to got him in range.

It was almost night when, after winding

"through the hills some five hours, we came

abrubtly to the entrance of ono of tho most

beautiful little vallys, or rather latin, that
I ever saw.

La Balsa do Flores ! the Bag of Flow-or- g

gaid our guide, as he pointed to it.
It was iudoed a flowery place. Fertile

inoadows, fields of grain, groves of orange

and of lemon, wero Bprcad before us. The

crimson cactus, and a thousand other flow-

ers met the eye. Every tree was laden
with some flowering vine.

Pointing to a building, or rather a group
of buildings, about a mile or a little more
from us, on a rising slopo at tho far side of
tho valloy, near which many horses and
cattle wero grazing, the guide said :

'That is tho placo. Bamon Canovas, the
Ranchero, lives there.'

The 'solitary horseman' who had been
watching our movements, was now observ-

ed spurring swiftly up to the buildings,
aud while wo were forming column after
our straggling ride through the rocky

we observed that a parly of vaquems
hurriedly drove tho horses and cattle into
a high picketed enclosure which seemed to
surround tho buildings,

'I shouldn't wonder if we had work be-

fore wo get that place, Lieutenant,' said
the dragoon officer to ino, as ho carefully
scanned tho placo through his field glass,
And handed tho telescope to mo.

'I should wonder if we didn't!' was my
reply, as my eye ran ovor its defensible
position and noted its strength.

Well, the sooner wo aro at it the better
thank lod wo ve a bright moon to work

by !' he answered, and thou gave tho order
to move forward.

Rapidly wo rodo through the beautiful
vajloy, not giving our tired horses a coveted
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chance to nip at the tall grass and grain
through which we passed, and rising the
gentle slope upon which the buildings
stood, w were brought to a halt by the
strong picket fence before mentioned, which
consisted of heavy posts sunk deeply in the
ground, closely together. , It was not so
high, however, but thatwe could see the
buildings inside. All of these, with one
exception, were mere outbuildings, and not
calculated for defence. But the central
building, flanked at cither oornor with
high towers, and evidently the residence
of the Banohero, was strong and evidently
capable, if well garrisoned, of t)ffering a
stubborn resistance. . But we, who had
stormed Monterey, thought light of such
an obstacle. - ,

'
.

Finding the gate of this enclosure shut,
the dragoon officer, who as a regular and
my senior, was in command, hailed the
house, although we could see nothing liv-

ing about it execpt the herd of horses and
cattle. His first hail met with no response,
but upon its repetition, a young and singu-

larly beautiful girl came out upon the flat
roof of the house, dressed in the picture-
sque costume of her nation, and in very
good English, though with a Spanish ac-

cent, demanded what we wanted.
'We are after Bamon Canovas, the rob-

bing and murdering Ranchero, and his
band of cut-throa- ts I' replied the officer.

'My lather is neither a robber nor a
murderer he hates his country's foes, and
so does Hagarita, his daughter t responded
the girl, and, as she spoke, she drew her
tall and elegant form up haughtily, while
her black eyes flashed forth her indigna-
tion. ' "-

-'
; ' "

.
-

- 'If yon are his daughter, you will oblige
me by telling where he is 1

'

'If I knew I would not if I would I
could not. It is enough for you to know
that he is not here !' replied the spirited
girl. .

'

'Seeing is believing, fair lady. You
will favor me by having this gate opened ;

I have my ordera, and must obey them, no
matter how unpleasant they may be 1' said
the officer.

. 'I shall not unbar the gate, and if you
force it it will be at your peril. I am not
alone, and I will protect my father's prop-

erty so long as there is a man left to fire a

gun, or a drop of blood in my veins 1' she
cried, as she retired from eight into one of
the towers, which we perceived to be pier-

ced with loop-holo- s for musketry.
'I'll bet a month's pay that the old fox

is in his den !' said the officer. 'The girl
wouldn't be so bold if her father was ab-

sent I'

1 remembered how I had seen women
fight by the side of their husbands, broth
ers, and lovers, at Monterey, aud thought
that he might be mistaken.

'Dismount, a dozen or two of you, and
try that gate!' cried tho officer.

About twenty men instantly sprang from
their horses and approached the gate. And
at the same instant a volley was fired from
the house, which dismounted six of our
men in a hurry, and dropped the officer's

'horse dead under him.
'Close up under cover ot the pickets,

quick,' was the cry, for they stood so close,
and wero so thick, that a shelter behind
them was bullet-proo- f.

The men hurriedly obeyed the last order,
dragging their disabled companions with

them, and then the lieutenant and myself
held a hurried consultation. If we had
only had a field piece with us, we would
have soon settled the matter, for the house
could not have withstood even the batter
ing of a b!x or nine pounder. But this wc

had not, and our only object was to oapturc
the enemy, or destroy thorn with as little
loss on our own side as possible. Some of the
men who had heavy hatchets were now

ordered to out away at the gate, while oth-

ers pried aside the pickets, and begun a
scattering fire at the loop-hole- s in the tow-

ers, but probably not doing much damage.

Soon, however, the fastenings of tho gate
wero choppod away, and then a guard be
ing left to hold the horses, a storming
column was formed of the rest of our forces,
ready to make a rush as soon as tho gate
was thrown open. When all wai ready,
the gate was thrust back, and we were on
tho point of making a dash foward, when
a terrible commotion among the horses and
cattle" inside the corral, indicated tho dan-

ger of a stampedo which would inevitably
disarrange our front. We drew back in

time to avoid this, and the next instant the
cattle aud horse, upon which several large
and ferocious dogs had been let loose, came
rushiug through the gateway, snorting and
bellowing in terror, and causing a stampede

of our own horses, in spite of tho efforts

of tho guard to hold them

'A pretty manoeuvre, Miss Canovas, to
throw my men in disorder, but not quite
successful I' muttered the lieutenant, as he

gave orders to prepare to charge the instant
the yard was clear

It was not long that we had to wait for

this, and then, with a regular American

yell, we bounded forward. Agaiu a volley

came from the towers aud two upper wiu

dows. Several of our men droppel, lut

we sprung on, without stopping to return
the fire, and all who were not hurt, were,
in a moment, close under tho walls of the
house, which we instantly surrounded.
An attack upon the barred door was made,
which soon resulted as did that at tho gate.
An entrance was forced, and we were at it,
hand to hand, in few seconds, with about
twenty Mexicans,' headed by the Eanche-ro'- s

daughter, whose voice, clear as a bugle,
rung loud above the din of the conflict, as
she urged her people to fight to the last.
In reply to a summons from cur leader to
surrender, Bhe Bent a pistol ball through
his sword arm, and the next instant dis-

patched a like compliment to me, which
grazed my right temple.

But we were too many for them, and in
a few seconds, her people were all slain or
overpowered, though she was spared but
secured and the victory was ours.. But
capture did not quell her haughty spirit.

'Beware of Bamon Canovas, Yankee
dogs I' she cried. 'When ns hears of this
hour's work, you'll rue the day V

'He'll find nothing but blackened walls
and ruined fields when he returns !' said
the dragoon officer, bitterly, as he had his
shattered arm attended fo. ' "

'He'll whiten them with Yankee bones!'
was Lcr equally bitter answer. , ,

Our wounded were now attended to, the
dead buried, and then beeves were driven
in and slaughtered ; and the men, over the
fires of the bivouac, with plenty of meat
and aquadiente, soon forgot the hardships
and perils of tho day. C

,
"

The Mexican men who had surrendered
were put under guard, and the lady was
also requested to remain in her chamber,
over which' a sentinel was placed, but as-

sured that she should not be restrained of
her freedom in the morning. Sentinels
were thrown out to prevent a surprise, and
then those who could, sought the arms of
a soldier's best friend jrentle sleep.

When morning came, a party was Bent
out to collect the horses and cattle for
army use, the prisoners were mustered and
mounted for a march, a party entailed to
destroy the fields by fire and steel, and
then our leader had the lady brought be-

fore him.
'I am sorry, Senora,' said he, 'that my

orders were to burn and destry, even as
your father has dona with us; but I was
not ordered to detain or injure a woman.
Select any attondants you desire, choose
yourhorses, and departwhither you choose,
with your personal property.'

'Execute your orders and spare your
sorrow !' said she disdainfully. 'I ask no
attendant they aro all cowards, or they
would have fought while life lasted. But
I will take my horse, and with him speed
in search of a father who will hasten to
give you a crimson receipt for the labor
you have performed. ,

Words could not be bandied with a lady,
especially one of her spirit. Her horse
was saddled, and she rode off alone at full
speed, leaving behind her a blazing home
and ruined fields. We returned to camp
with our booty, and made our report But
there was a look of dissatisfaction on our
commanding officer's face when he heard
we had not met Ramon Canovas, although
the provisions were a greateful and timely
supply in the camp. Fat pork will do very
well in a region of eternal snow, but it is
not the ration for men sweating under a
heat of from 95 to 100.

It was on the twenty-thir- d day of Feb-

ruary, 1817. For two days the hostile ar-

mies of the United States and Mexico
tho ono a email but hcroio band, the other
a vaunting, boasting host had been front
ing each other. On the day previous, that
day of days, auniversarial of hid birth,
who was first in war, first in peace, and first
last, and roREVEE in the hearts of all true
Amorioans, the armies had been warmly
engaged, but night had drawn a veil be-

tween them, and they rested. But with
the sun, rose on the twenty-thir- d more
than twenty-fiv- e thousand men, eager to
decide by that day's deeds, a battle which
would astonish a wondering world.

And over the Cold, the sun threw its
rays from a cloudless sky ; bayonet and
gun-barre- l, burnished sabre and glittering
lancehoad, threw back their bright reflec-

tion, while fluttering pennons, waving
banners, and dancing plumes, kissed by
tho morning's gentle broeze, added to the
gorgoous beauty of the scene. Tho chil-

led troops, who, without fires, had slept all
the long night upon their arms, ate their
hasty meal from their haversacks, and
then were drawn up ready for the fearful
harvcsliug of death. And when the first
gun announced the ball opened then,
then arose a cheer, which told tho multi
tudinous foe that there were those before
them who could die, but who never could
be conquoredl

The euemy then opened ; wavo on wave

of his choicest troops were rolled forward
upon the bulwark of American breasts
but broken and shattered, like great surges
dashed against an adamantine cliff, they
lejoiled, in broken fragments, on those
wUich they follow J. No longer wai the

V4 1

air pure and clear; no longer shone the
sun on unsullied plume and flag on glit-

tering stcol. Smoke and blackness ob-

scured all, except the red flash of artillery
and musketry. ' ' "

And yet, like the untiring surges, which
roll on through the long watches of tho
storm, that desperate army, fighting upon
its own soil, swept in with its reserves upon
the devoted ranks under old 'Rough and
Ready.' But it is not for me to describe
that fight how fell Hardin, Clay, and
Yell bow gpllent Lincoln, friend of more
than one campaign, died how McKee,
Zabriskic, and a hundred other gallant
spirits perished, Bword in hand. This has
been done by far abler pens than mine.

But it was tey lot, just after that last
fatal charge, where the first named officer

fell, and the ravine, through which the
mould was almost choked with their dead
and dying followers, to be near our noble
General, when the enemy made his last
desperate charge, which, had it been suc-

cessful, would have utterly annihilated our
army. . But Bragg, glory-covere- d Bragg,
galloped his battery into position his
guns were brought to bear the eye of his
chief was on him 'A little more grape'
was added the enemy was so close, that
the panting of his pressed, chargers could
be heard and then pealed the deafening
thunder of those six guns, then rolled out
an hundred iron deaths from every brazen

" ' 'muzzle!
,They reel' like a forest stricken by a

gale they are checked see that dashing
rider in their very front, riding to and fro
amid the iron shower, urging them on.
By heavens I 'tis a woman! '

,

They rally again the tide of war rolls
on, led by the dauntless herione. Once
more the fearful shower of grape and can-

ister sweeps down rank after rank of the
coming foe. Death's scythe sweeps away
wide swaths of victim. Again the foe is
checked the Amazonian leader bows for-

ward in her saddle, and as the few who
yet live in that devoted column, fly in wild
confusion, her coal black steed, in terror,
bears his dying mistress into our lines.

The horse is stopped she is lifted from
the saddle but a fierce glare is in her eye

a curse, a bitter curse is on her lips
she dies and Hauabita, the Banchero's
Daughter, is no more. '

Had the Mexican men psssessed one
half the courage of their women, our vic-
tories would have been dearly bought.

Seceetart Floyd Washington Mat-
ters. The correspondent of the Philadel-
phia Prejs writing from Washington un-
der date of the 12th, says i

"There has been nothing done by Sec-
retary Floyd, of the War Department, in
regard to the contracts about which there
has been so much talk, that was not be-

forehand approved ty the Administration.
The effort to make the Secretary a scape-
goat will not do. He is an honest, able,
and fearless man, and will not permit him-
self to be overslaughed by intrigues in and
out of the Cabinet, headed by those who
have been misleading tho President from
the beginning of bis Administration.

Will Congress adjourn on the 7th of
June 7 1 think ics. There is a vast deal
to do; but there is a good deal of dead
wood in the way that may be oleared off.
The Pacifio Railroad is effectually post-
poned; there will be no revision of the
tariff till we have a new House, unless Mr.
Buchanan recommends it; the splendid
programme of annulling the Clayton-Bul-w- er

treaty is abandoned ; the Utah war
must be kept up and paid for, &c. But
then Oregon waits for admission, and Kan-si- s

will reject Lecompton, and there are
the usual appropriation bills to pass, which
Mr. Buchanan will not sign in a hurry.
Still, I thiuk Congress will adjourn in
June."

A Prediction. The Baltimore Clipper
makes this prediction, which we think is
quite likely to be realized: "We venture
to predict that by the timo this Kansas
business shall have been finally settled,
the President will wish that he bad adher-
ed to the instructions which he gave to
Governor AValker. He has raised a stick
which will most deservedly fall on and
break his own head. This ordinance,
constitution, and act, may be accepted by
the people of Kansas, by which they would
receive the grant of public lands offered
as a bribe but the moment the territory
shall be admitted into the Union a new
constitution will bo adopted, and all the
maneuvering of the wire-worke- in Wash-
ington will fall to tho ground and down
will go the President and his complacent
time-server- s. We believo that a new era
is opening upon tho country an era of

right, justice and prosperity in which
petifogging intriguants will be set aside,
foreign influence crushed out, and Ameri-
cans be installed in their rightful places,
as tho rulers over their own soil."

Sutfraoe in tub Territories. On
the 10th inst., Gen. Zolliaoflor, with the
unanimous consent of the Committee on
Territories, reported back to the House.
the bill to make uniform the exercise of

the right of suffrage in the several Terri-
tories of the United States, confining the
the same to born and naturalized eitinons,
and recommended its passage. This bill
was, we believe, proposed by Gon. Z. in
tho early purl or the nession. We are
gratidod to find the Committee to which
it was then referred unanimous in favor
of it. Wo trust it will be taken up and
passed into a.lawboforo the session closes.
We shall not, thereafter, have alien vo-

ting in our Territories and laying the
foundations of States, YA. Patriot.

- L 1L. "' .'..'
MY MOTHER DEAR.

There wai a plaei in childhood,
That I remember well ;

, And there a voice of iwootcst tone
Bright fuh-- (ale Ati tell,

And gentle wards, and fond embrace,'
Were given with joy to me,

When I was tn that happy place -

Upon nry nrother'e irnee.
My mother dear, my mother dear, '

' My gentle, gentle mother. -

When fairy talea were endei,
"Good night,"' (he acftly said,

And kissed and laid me down to deep
Witlilo my tiny bed ;

And holy wordi (he taught me treire,
Methinks I yet can ee

Her angel eye ai eloae I knelt
Besides my mother's knee, &e. '

In the lick neai of 'my childhood
Yhe perili of my prima,

The lorrowi of my riper yean,
Tho caret of every time ;

When doubt or danger weighed me doWn
Then pleading all for me,

It was a fervent prayer to HeaTen '

That bent my mother' knee, to.

MARRIACE.
.

Eyen in the happleit choice, where fav'ring heav'n
Ha equal love and easy fortune given
Think not, the husband gain'd, that all 1 done;
The prii of happiness must alii! be won
And, oft, the careless find it to their coat.
The lover in the husband may be lost;
Tha C races might, alone, hi heart allure; ,

They and the Virtues, meeting, must secure. -

. Itca-T- he poet spoke to the best feelings
of our nature when he said:
Know, then, this truth euongh for man to know,
Virtue alene I happiness below;
The only point where human bliss stands still,
And tastes the good without a fall to ill; .

When only virtue sum reward receive
like In what It taks and what It gives. . . ,

SOME FACTS IN AGRICULTURAL
SCIENCE.

Whatever will produce mould that is,
water carbon and salts forms manure.

The great difference in the action of ma-

nures depends on the differences of salts
they contain. ,

Mould is active in proportion as it is
more or less dissolved by water.. "

,

Some substances render mould easily
dissolvable in water, and mould, being
valuable in proportion to the ease with
which it is dissolved, whatever enables it
to dissolve may be added to it, and will
increase its value. These substances are
the alkalies, and alkaline earth. " ' -

The property of produoing a substance
which makes gold soluble depends on the
nitrogen of the manure. This nitrogen,
in the process of decay of animal and
vegetablo matter, becomes ammonia.

A pound of nitrogen makes two and a
half pounds of volatile salt, and each
pound of volatile salt, or ammonia, is equal
to a bushel of wheat.

The constituents of plants are, oxygen,
nitrogen, and chlorine gases, lime, clay,
magnesia, iron, manganoso, and silex, pot-
ash and soda, phosphorus, sulphur and
carbon. The first four are called gases ;
the following six are called earths and
metals ; the last threo are called combusti-
bles. . , ' . -

When plants decay they return to the
earth the above elements, and form what
is called mould or natural manure.

Mould is of two kinds, soluble and insol-
uble. It is valued in proportion as it is
soluble. ' . .

Artificial manure is tho salts, or a mix-
ture of natural manure and salts.

The salts contain the sulphur, phospho-
rous and carbon, as sulphuric acid, phos-
phoric acid, and carbonio acid, and the
chlorine as muriatio acid.

Potash and grease make soft soap.
Soda and grease make hard soap.
Ammonia and oil make what is called

volatile liniment.
Oxygen and hydrogen gas, combined in

tho proportion of eight parts oxygen and
one of hydrogen, forms water.

Oxygen combined with carbon, in pro-
portion of two of oxygen to one of carbon
forms carbonio acid.

Five parts oxygon to one of phospho-
rous form phosphoric acid.

Oxygen and hydrogen in plants oxist in
just the proportion to form water.

Deoay is slow oombustion, and gives the
same products as fire. It is the union of
the oxygen of the air with the carbon of
plants.

A special dispatch to the New York Ex-

press says:

"A development has just been made in
the House of Representatives in regard to
the Doorkeeper, Mr. Hackney, levying
black mail upon the Assistant Doorkeep-
ers and Pages.

The fact have gone to tho Special Com-

mittee will finish this officer.
He has worked carefully to conceal the

facts, and the employees are thruatod
withdismisfS'il if they makeaoy revelations,
but honesty and truth are likely to gov-
ern."

Democratic Revomtion in Spain.
According to a Madrid correspondent of
the New York Tribune, a Democratic rev-

olution is at Land iu Spain, the success of
which is to establish a republican govern-
ment.

Every person ia proud. Pride is an ele-

ment of our nature. Wo could not live
without it; we should even be woithluss

All the passions are jood, without excep-

tion it is excess that makes them evil,
and tho host of them are as bad as the
worst. ".,'.

)

WOMAN'S RIGHTS.

Much is said and written now-a-day- s of
woman's rights. What then aro her rights?
This is not only just, but expedient to give
her. Man defrauds himself when he with-
holds it. For ia not woman to be his con- -

stant companion 7 Would he choose that
his companion should be destitute of ideas?
Surely not. The conversation of an edu- -

cated woman i3 perpetual feast. If tL&

first pleasure of life is action, the second
certainly is talk; there is almost as much
pleasure in talking about things as in do-

ing them. A man wants in a wife not on-

ly a companion, but a counsellor. No one
mind ever saw all sides of all subjects, ftof
all sides of one subject. And tho wisest
suggestions not frequently come from the
least informed. The Pythcness, Sybils,
wero women, because women were always
supposed to enjoy a nearer occesn to the
fountain of wisdom than maft.

Women have a right to good husbands,
becauso 4hn-Mo-

st of them mean to do the
thing that is nearly right. When they
marry they have a right that

'
their hus-

bands shall be men and not mere wrecks
of debauchery and dissipation. Oh, it is
one of tho crudest of wrongs for a pttre
and innocent girl to throw herself away
upon a broken down victim of licentious-
ness, who is more fit for a hospital than ta
preside over a family, the candidate for
premature decay and early death. The
mind and moral nature generally in such
cases is quite as much a wreok as the body.
The freshness of life is all worn off, the
gayety of innocence is forever gone. The
life of such a man is cold and hard, desti-
tute of sentiment and enthusiasm. Wo-

men is cruelly wronged when she has ac-

cepted such a companion. ,

Woman has a right to the Bocicty of her
husband. Homo should be his sanctuarv.
and he ought to find his happiness there.
If he does not, there is something wrong
He has promised to be the house-ban- d

the band that keeps the houshold togeth-
er. nis presence there is necessary to
all right. If he wanders away heedlessly
something is apt to go wrong. His au-

thority iB often wanted to maintain order,
to arrange business, to superintend labor.
His absence ought to ba as few and unfre-que- nt

as possible. Woman has a right to
this, and her rights are grossly violated
when her husband is often unnecessarily
away. f ......... -

Lastly, women have a right to the ear-

nings of their husbands for the support of
their families. We never pass a drinking
saloon, from the low groggery to the

hotel, without Baying to our-
selves, here, after all is the most outra-
geous violation of woman's rights. We
sometimes get a glimpse of these apart-
ments, and whom did we Bee there? Hus-
bands and fathers who eubsist upon their
daily wages, spending one-ha- lf or perhaps
all their earnings in liquid poison, to ruin
their health, spoil thoir temper, oorrupt
their morals, make themselves odious and
loathsome vagabonds, while their wives
are at home earning, by the slender gains
of their needle, the pittance which rescues
their mutual offspring from starvation.
Oh I this is too bad to be seen and Buffered
in a Christian country.

This outrago upon woman's rights cries
loudest of all to heaven, and if there were
a particle of chivalry in these dogenerate
days, this is the first abuse in our goeial
economy which would be abated. Tell me
not of barbarism of tho Malays or the Fe-je- e

Islanders, who roast their enemies and
pick their bones. Their enemies expect
it, and would do the like in return. But
here the blackhearted cruelty is inflicted
by a friend the one who ought to be near-
est and of all I Our boasted civilizatiou
and Christianity of the ninteenth century

what aro they? Baltimore Sun. .....

THE LOWER CLASS.

Who are they ; asks a cotemporary.
Tho toiling millions the laboring men
and women the farmer the mechanic
the artizen .the inventor the producer?
Far from it. These are nature's nobility

God's favorites the salt of the earth I

No matter whether they are high or low

in station, rich or poor in pelf, conspicuous
or humble in position, they are the "upper
circles' in the order of nature, whatever
the factious distinctions of society, fashion-

able or unfashionable decree. It is not
low, it h the highest duty, privilege and
pleasure, for the great man and the whole-soule- d

woman to earn what they possess- -to
work their own way through life to be

tho architect of their own fortunes. Some
may rank the classes we have alluded to
as only relatively low ; and, in fact, the
middling classes. Wo insist they are
abosolutoly tho very hiybxt. If there is

a class of human beings on earth who may

properly be denominated low, it is those
who spend without producing, whodissi-- i

pute on the earnings of their fathers or rcla
tives without learning or doing anything
in aid of tlictuwelves.

W are all niartur ou this sea ft life,
And they who climb above ue up (He shroud,
Have only tn their overtophig plaoe,

Gained a mr d ug-ro- (tioii aud foothold, j
' More lusecur.

iUit cub ijumor.

THE UNLUCKY SfllRT-TAlL- .

Mr. Jones and Miss Brown were at an eve
ning party, f t which there Wero som thirty
COllttlft. .1 tin fit it n fl.n A.t f;fit. t
ali t,e sports till near twelve o'clock, when
all at once he took bis teat and becamo
very 1u!ct- -

io persrtnTon ot rrtiYiynsfrar-e- frtfrrr his
friends could induce him to leave his Kft,
or give any reason for his strange conduct
from that timo till the party broke up;
but being rather eeccntrin at times, his
friends came to the conclusion thntoneof
his queer freaks had come over him, and
thought ntf inore of if.

The time at length arrived to disperse,
and the parties 'paired of,' and started fof
home, some eight or ten in tho company
with which wo have to do, among thera
Jones and his lady-lov- e ahead, and imme
diatety behind him, Miss Brown,- who had
hitchedfaat' to a young man of sober doa-conli- ke

appearance, whom she was at great
pains to please even at the cost of much of?

her usual biliarity;
During tho early part of the evening,

Jones had obtained Miss Brown's hand
kerchief, and she had forgotten it until
now.. She now asked him for it, and ha
refused to give, it np. She coaxed him fori
some time, and still ho refused. Soon how
ever, she saw (as she supposed,) ens cor
ner oi it protruding from his pocket behind
and grasped it, and being somewhat out of
patience with him for keeping it bo long,
she managed to cling to-it- , In epitc of all
his exertions to the contrary, till finally,
finding he could not loose her ctId. he ex
claimed in the heat of his exertion:

'For Heaven's sake, Miss Brown, Icia.iof
mythirt tail, and I will give yott your
handkerchief!" .

The secret was out his exertions in tha
etrly part of the evening had been too
mucn tor nis pantaloons, and produced a
rent sufficiently large to admit the escape)
ox mai wnicn iiiiss i5rown had mistaken
for her handkerchief, and to prevent tha
exposure of which, had kept him ea still
during the latter part of the evening. -,

Perhaps there was't some shouts of
laughter about this time, and then again
perhaps there was. However, the parties
at length reached home. Miss Brown got
her handkerchief, but has not been favored
with the company of the yonng deacon
since. ., ... ...

A JOKK Oi fHK FrliST WATKHi. tri
Hamilton, a fow days since, crazy worn
an was to be ttfkert to the Ipswich Asy
lunu She was furious and violent, and it
requirod the combined strength of four
men to handle her and get her into the
vehicle, which was finally accomplished in
spite of her struggles. v She was taken to
Ipswich. '. Wheri arrived there, her de-
meanor suddenly and entirely eharrged.
She became quiet and dooile, surrendered
herself into the arms of her four custodi-
ans with an air of satisfied superiority, for
said she1, "I feel more honored and exalt-
ed than was Jesus when he entered Jeru-
salem, for lift rode vjaon one an only, but I
am ridincf vponfourf'

The'four humiliated custodians foltthak
they were used np by this bright intellect-
ual sally, and walked off with thoir bur-
den, reflecting upon a sentiment expressed
in a familiar couplet: ;,.

"Great wit and madness Sure are near allied
And narrow bound their reals divine." '

....... ..... Salem Oltervert

Who1 wXs xif Fiebt Dead-Head- ? i

"Who was the first man recorded in his-
tory who didn't pay ?" said Mathews, as ha
was handing a theatrical btder to a friend,
"Why, really, I never gave it a thought,"
replied the friend. "Why, Joseph, of
course,'' said Matthews' ''Did not bin
brothers put him iu the pit for nothing?"

A year of pleasure passes like a float ing
breeze; but a moment of misfortune seems-a-

rge of pain.- , .... , -

Lieutenant MabAy has received from
the Archduke Ferdinand of Austria, tho
great gold medal for art and scienco, awar-

ded to him by his Imperial Apostolic Maj-

esty, tho Emperor of Austria.

NOT TO BE READ BY SCOTCHMEN

Cain iu disgrace with Heaven, retired U Nod,
A place, undoubtedly, as far from Ood (went
A Cain could wlalu which make some tliluk ha
A far a Scotland ere h pitched hi tent.
And there a city built, of ancient fame,
Which he from Fd-n- , Edinbttrg did name,

I ain't going to bo called printer's dov-- il

any longer no more Iain tl' exclaimed
our filibuster the other day in a terribla
pucker.

"Well, what shall we call vou, hay ?',
"Why, call me a typographical spirit of

evil if you please that's all.

Foote oncod asked a man without a sense
of tune in him, "Why are you forever
humming that tune?,'

"Hecauso it haunts me," was the reply.
"No wondoi," answered I'oote, "you are

forever murdering it."

Always doubt the sincerity of a girl
wheu you s e her wipe ber mouth after
you kiss ner.

The world is a treadmill which tnrns
all tha time, and leaves us no choice but
tu sink or to climb.

An ediior out hi Iowa ssy they don't
bnig of tho id of their balies, but they
are most uncommon pure crop.

Ahfa fr Kas.-sai''-. Kansas contains
l.liJ.UOl) s'luure milus, or tit area l.'OO
square miles greater than thut of all the
New K upland .Sutes. Nw York and kxw
Jersey, V

.4, i i

The hardest situation for a srrumMe'r o
be iu, u to feel like izrumllu.,', and to
have nothing to grumble at.


